
228 THROUGH THE LOOKING-GLASS 

I wonder if any one ’s counting?” In a minute there was 
silence again, and the same shrill voice sang another 
verse: — 

“ 1 0 Looking-Glass creatures' quoth Alice, ‘draw near! 
'T is an honor to see me, a favor to hear: 

'T is a privilege high to have dinner and tea 
Along with the Red Queen, the White Queen, and me!' ” 

Then came the chorus again: — 

“ Then fill up the glasses with treacle and ink, 

Or anything else that is pleasant to drink: 

Mix sand with the cider, and wool with the wine — 
And welcome Queen Alice with ninety-times-ninel" 

“Ninety times nine!” Alice repeated in despair. 
“Oh, that’ll never be done! I’d better go in at once 

” and in she went, and there was a dead silence the 

moment she appeared. 

Alice glanced nervously along the table, as she walked 
up the large hall, and noticed that there were about 
fifty guests, of all kinds: some were animals, some birds, 
and there were even a few flowers among them. “I’m 
glad they’ve come without waiting to be asked,” she 
thought: “I should never have known who were the 
right people to invite!” 

There were three chairs at the head of the table: 
the Red and White Queens had already taken two of 
them, but the middle one was empty. Alice sat down 
in it, rather uncomfortable at the silence, and longing 
for some one to speak. 

At last the Red Queen began. “You’ve missed the 
soup and fish,” she said. “Put on the joint!” And the 





AND WHAT ALICE FOUND THERE 

waiters set a leg of mutton before Alice, who looked at 
it rather anxiously, as she had never had to carve a 
joint before. 

“You look a little shy: let me introduce you to that 
leg of mutton,” said the Red Queen. “Alice — Mutton: 
Mutton Alice.” The leg of mutton got up in the 
dish and made a little bow to Alice; and Alice returned 
the bow, not knowing whether to be frightened or amused. 

“May I give you a slice?” she said, taking up the 
knife and fork, and looking from one Queen to the other. 

“Certainly not,” the Red Queen said, very decidedly: 
“it is n’t etiquette to cut any one you’ve been introduced 
to. Remove the joint!” And the waiters carried it off, 
and brought a large plum-pudding in its place. 

“I won’t be introduced to the pudding, please,” 
Alice said rather hastily, “or we shall get no dinner at 
all. May I give you some?” 

But the Red Queen looked sulky, and growled, 
‘ ‘ Pudding — Alice : Alice — Pudding. Remove the pud- 
ding! ” and the waiters took it away so quickly that Alice 
couldn’t return its bow. 

However, she did n’t see why the Red Queen should 
be the only one to give orders; so, as an experiment, she 
called out, “Waiter! Bring back the pudding!” and 
there it was again in a moment, like a conjuring-triek. 
It was so large that she couldn’t help feeling a little 
shy with it, as she had been with the mutton: however, 
she conquered her shyness by a great effort, and cut a 
slice and handed it to the Red Queen. 

What impertinence ! ’ ’ said the Pudding. ' ‘ I wonder 
how you ’d like it, if I were to cut a slice out of you, you 
creature!” 
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